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the desolate air that unoccupied houses can never
escape. The curtains were drawn across the windows,
the flower-beds round the lawn were untended, weeds
were growing by the front door. Dr. Priestley went
round to the back door, which he found open. He
knocked upon it sharply.
After a few moments, Mrs. Waller appeared, wiping
her hands upon her apron. She looked very much
astonished at the appearance of the stranger, but Dr.
Priestley introduced himself at once. " I am a friend
of Sir Alured, Mrs. Waller," he said pleasantly. " He
told me that he might be down here one day this week,
and as I happened to be hi Weyford, I thought 1 would
walk over on the chance that he might be here to-
day."
" Won't you step inside, sir?" Mrs, Waller replied.
" But Sir Alured isn't here to-day. He's only been
down once since he and her ladyship went away last
year, and that was the Sunday before last, the day
after that poor fellow Alcott was found."
Dr. Priestley allowed Mrs, Waller to show him into
the kitchen. " I only came over on chance," he said,
" It being a very pleasant afternoon, I thought that a
walk would do me good. Sir Alured told me about
Alcott. A very sad affair, very sad, indeed. You know,
Mrs. Waller, I have never been here before, though
Sir Alured has often invited me to stay with him. It
looks an extremely nice house, from the outside."
" It is a nice house, sir. Perhaps you would like to
see over it wnile you're here? Sir Alured wouldn't
mind, I'm sure."
" No, I am sure he would not mind/' Dr. Priestley
replied, " If it is not taking up too much of your time,
I should very much like to see the principal rooms."
Mrs. Waller led the way through the baize-covered
door which separated the back premises from the rest

